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To Gabriel and his mommies and aunts in Denver 
and especially to Vickie Barriga, whose warm 
support of so many woman artists has enabled 
them to create what she believed in. 

Jane 


To Richard Kinnaird 


Jan 













Emily knew it was a special day the minute she woke up, though 
at first she couldn't remember why. What was it? 


































It wasn't until she sat up and saw her new striped 
overalls hanging on the closet door that she remembered. 
Today was her first day of school. 

She got out of bed and dressed quickly for breakfast. 
She could hear talking and laughing and plates clinking in the 
kitchen downstairs. Breakfast was always a nice time at 
Emily's house. It was the one time during the day when 
everyone was together, 





























































































































































































































































There were no other children in Emily's family. She and her 
mother lived in a big house with three other women. Emily could see 
them all as she came down the stairs. Annie Jo was putting plates on the 
kitchen table. Vicki was drinking a cup of coffee. Shadowoman was 
pouring juice for everyone. And Emily's mother Jill was taking a batch of 
muffins out of the oven. 

















































































































Annie Jo was a carpenter. Annie Jo loved to cook, and whenever it 
was her turn to make dinner she let Emily help in the kitchen. 













































Vicki drove a school bus. She left the house before Emily was 
awake and came back to eat breakfast on her break. Every Monday 
afternoon Vicki and Emily went to the library to pick out books for the 
week. 



































































































































Shadowoman was a healer. She showed people how to feel better, 
and sometimes taught classes right in Emily's house. She loved to sew and 
draw and work in the garden, and she often let Emily help. Shadowoman 
had made Emily's new overalls, and Emily had sewn on the buttons all by 
herself. 






































Emily's mother Jill was studying to become an electrician. This was 
her first day of school, too, but she had been last year and didn't feel as 
excited as Emily felt. Jill's favorite things to do with Emily were, well, 
everything. They liked to sing, play in the park, take long walks, and make 
up stories together before Emily went to bed. 
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The all-together time in the morning never lasted long. This 
morning Emily had barely finished two muffins before it was time to stack 
dishes and get ready to leave. Emily had to get her school things together. 
It made her feel grown up to be going somewhere important like the 
others. 



Annie Jo and Shadowoman were going to walk with her today. 
Annie Jo was repairing a roof near the school. On the way they saw other 
kids walking to school. Some were with grownups. Some of the older kids 
were walking alone, like Emily's neighbor Randy. Emily knew the way 
because Annie Jo had practiced the walk with her, but she was glad that 
she didn't have to go alone the first day. 
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The school yard seemed bigger than she remembered. It was full 
of kids running, screaming and laughing. For a moment after Annie Jo and 
Shadowoman hugged her goodbye she wanted to run back home. She saw 
some kids from her block. They were older and they knew what to do. 

But Emily just wasn't sure. 









































































































Then she saw her teacher, Ms. Day, over by the 
classroom door. She was standing with a bunch of kids Emily's 
size. Emily decided to go stand with them. 

"I didn't come to school with my mom," one boy was 
saying. "My big brother brought me." 

"I have big brother and a big sister," bragged a girl. 

"I have a new baby," said another boy. He turned to 
Emily and asked, "What do you have?" 

Emily thought about her family. Was there a word for 
what she had? She thought about the way everyone in her 
family took care of her. "1 have lots of mommies," she said. 
Before she could explain, the other children began to laugh. 
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"You do not!" 

"Lots of mommies! That's dumb!" 

"You're just a liar." 

Emily looked for her teacher. Ms. Day would know it 
was true. She had met Vicki and Jill when they visited the 
school last week. But Ms. Day had gone to help a boy with a 
bloody nose, and didn't hear the teasing and laughing. 

Emily walked sadly away. She felt like crying. 


20 











V| \{/JfiA 


A '■ fl 

/M/il/liUf V 

, , , WhM 

AHiuVM j/ lU v.£ i 


i \/j 


14 

( i [ 

{.tffakUK 









































































i u, 

Ou 

/ ( / v/// ^ 


iu ji/tfii* )/n ( i (.//ij./ni 1 VV /// " 1 ' ,///y 

Ml, 


U]j J,l/ /„ 

/) She went over to the jungle gym and climbed to the very highest 

bat. Why didn t those kids believe her? She knew lots of different kinds of 
families. Just because hers was different didn't mean it wasn't true. 
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She looked over the fence and could see school bus number forty- 
five. She knew the driver, Rita, who drove to work with Vicki. Emily 


wished Vicki would drive up and take her away. Sitting on the jungle 
gym, she pretended she was a bus driver. She imagined she was driving in 
two feet of snow, slipping all over the place. She turned the wheel to the 
right, then to the left. 

















































































Then she turned it so sharply that she fell off the jungle gym. 








































































































At first Emily was too surprised to do anything. Then her arm 
began to hurt and she started to cry. Teachers and children came running. 
She heard many voices. Ms. Day's voice was comforting her. She heard 
another teacher say, "Send for the school nurse and call her mother/' 
Someone else shouted, "Her arm may be broken. Is her mother still here?" 












Then Emily heard a familiar voice outside the fence. It 
was Rita the school bus driver. "That's Vicki's little girl," she 
said. "I'll call her on the radio." 

"No, her mother is Jill/' Ms. Day protested. But Rita 
was already hurrying to the bus. 

A woman who was bringing a little boy into the 
playground stopped to look. "I know her mother," she said, 
"She's fixing my neighbor's roof. I'll give her a call." 

"Her mother's in school!" Ms. Day said. But the 
woman didn't hear. 

Emily's neighbor Randy pushed through the crowd of 
children. "I saw Shadowoman on the corner," he said. "She 
makes people feel better. I'll bet she can fix Emily." Off he ran. 

"But her mother isn't a doctor," said Ms. Day. 
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Emily was trying to get up when everything happened at once. A 
school bus pulled up and parked at the curb. Vicki jumped out and ran to 
the fence. She was too excited to look for the gate, so she called to Emily 
through the wire. The children in the bus leaned out of the windows to 
watch. 

Shadowoman ran onto the playground with her long skirts flying. 

Annie Jo ran in the other way, with all her tools clanking. 

And Jill rode her bicycle right onto the pavement where it said 
"Absolutely No Bicycles Allowed." 
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Jill gave Emily a big hug. 
Annie Jo talked to Ms. Day. 
Vicki hurried to find the gate. 


kwAjIh, 


f/lu 


V.ilWinij 


I *h kN jiJ 




































And Shadowoman grasped Emily's shoulder and said, "Her arm 
isn't broken." She gave it a tug and a twist, and suddenly Emily's arm 
didn't hurt anymore. 
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Then they all hugged Emily and made sure she was 

okay. 

"She does have lots of mommies/' a girl said. 

"And they all take care of her/' a boy said. 

"I wish I could build things/' said another girl looking 
at Annie Jo's hammer. 
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Then Vicki ran back to the bus so she could get her 
kids to school on time. Shadowoman hopped on for a ride. 
Annie Jo went back to work on the roof. 

Jill took Emily's hand. "Do you want me to stay 
awhile?" she asked. 

"No, I'm okay now," said Emily. "You can go back to 
your school, and I'll tell everyone about it tonight." 
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